he dismissed Solange with the order to recopy the memo-
randum to the Inland Revenue. Lolivier had gone back to
his place and sat intent upon his work. A laborious silence
descended upon the office. After half an hour, Michaud got
up unobtrusively and went into the next room to dictate a
letter to the secretary. He saw Eusebe sobbing at the table
and dared not ask any questions. No doubt Solange had
followed his example, and vented her bad temper on the
boy. Michaud felt rather rueful and embarrassed. She took
advantage of this to press for an increase of pay, and he
promised that he and his partner would consider it.

* I'll tell her where she gets off/ said Lolivier a few
minutes later.

He slipped his fountain pen into his pocket and got
ready to go. He wanted to get round before twelve to the
block of flats in the Rue Myrrha, from which several demand
notes for rent had been returned unpaid two days before.
Michaud pleaded the typist's cause. In his view, the high
cost of living justified her claim. She must certainly find it
hard to make both ends meet.

* Don't we find it hard ? ' asked Lolivier.    c Have our
incomes gone up ?  The truth is that, with your family to
provide for, you earn much less than Solange. I don't mean
of course that she eats meat every day, but she is paid at the
normal rate.  You always want to go one better than what
is practicable.    One must after all take account of what
devolves upon the Almighty. Your good will can't provide
everything. You must make up your mind to that. It's the
same with the tenants in the Rue Myrrha.'

The firm managed two blocks of flats in the Goutte d'Or
district, one of them being in the Rue Myrrha. The flats
were let to working-class families and since the invasion the
firm had often had great difficulty in getting in the rents.
Lolivier dealt with these flats personally, as experience had
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